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While this was passing, Biron heard sharp firing on
his left, beyond the village. He hastened there, and
found an encounter of infantry going on. He sustained
it as well as he could, while the enemy were gaining
ground on the left, and, the ground being difficult (there
was a ravine there), the enemy were kept at bay until
M. de Vendome came up. The troops he brought were
all out of breath. As soon as they arrived, they threw
themselves amid the hedges, nearly all in columns, and
sustained thus the attacks of the enemies, and an en-
gagement which every moment grew hotter, without
having the means to arrange themselves in any order.
The columns that arrived from time to time to the relief
of these were as out of breath as the others, and were
at once sharply charged by the enemies, who, being ex-
tended in lines and in order, knew well how to profit by
our disorder. The confusion was very great; the new-
comers had no time to rally; there was a long interval
between the platoons engaged and those meant to sus-
tain them; the cavalry and the household troops were
mixed up pell-mell with the infantry, which increased
the disorder to such a point that our troops no longer
recognized each other. This enabled the enemy to fill
up the ravine with fascines sufficient to enable them to
pass it, and allowed the rear of their army to make a
grand tour by our right to gain the head of the ravine,
and take us in flank there.

Toward this same right were the princes, who for some
time had been looking from a mill at so strange a com-
bat, so disadvantageously commenced. As soon as our
troops saw pouring down upon them others much more
numerous, they gave way toward their left with so much
promptitude that the attendants of the princes became
mixed up with their masters, and all were hurried away
toward the thick of the fight, with a rapidity and con-
fusion that were indecent. The princes showed them-
selves everywhere, and in places the most exposed,
displaying much valor and coolness, encouraging the
men, praising the officers, asking the principal officers
what was to be done, and telling M. de Vendome what
they thought.

